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pointment send all 
of us on a treadmill 
of suffering anxie­
ty until we adapt 
or snap. In the fall 




we had no idea 
that a year later a 
young white pro-
Walter K. Dancy 
Editor
fessor would be found dead in the guest room 
in Graves Hall. We had no idea that some of 
our dearest friends would embrace insanity 
as a haven from the speeding wheel of ten­
sion. We are wiser now.
Dr. E. A. Jones
We must not delude ourselves into think­
ing that we can sit around and vegetate when 
there is much to be done. The work of the 
world must go on for those of us who wish to 
live, even though we realize the absurdity of 
our habits day in and day out. It takes a kind 
of tragic courage to face the absurdity of 
writing term papers of legalized plagiariam 
which some call intellectual research. It takes 
a kind of tragic courage to be a senior and 
find out at the last minute that you cannot 
graduate. This is absurd!
Why is it that one cannot get a letter from 
the Dean’s Office in the senior year stating 
what one must do to finish, and at the same 
time how many hours have been lost by chap­
el cuts? Here we run into the same wall of 
habit. Perhaps some people have become all 
too comfortable to be responsive to what 
needs to be done. For all concerned: In an in­
stitution of higher education it is not official 
or reliable to tell a man by word of mouth 
what he’s got to do to graduate. These mat­
ters should be spelled out, written out, dupli­
cate copy filed, and signed by the Dean. We 
students have enough absurdity to contend 
with in four or five years at Morehouse with­
out having to face the ridiculous announce­
ment two days before graduation telling us, 
“Too many chapel cuts, One hour short,” etc.
Tension, stress, strain and disappointment 
send all of us on a treadmill of suffering an­
xiety until we adapt or snap.
***********************************
A CANDLE IN THE DARK
A Candle in the Dark, the first full-length 
history of Morehouse College, has just come 
off press and will be on sale at Cokesbury 
Food Store.
This handsome hardback edition contain­
ing 380 pages is written by Dr. Edward A.
Jones, who has been identified with More­
house College first as a student and later as 
professor of French and Chairman of the De­
partment of Modern Foreign Languages since 
the early 1920’s. He was commissioned to 
write the history of Morehouse for the Col­
lege’s 100th anniversary.
Jones, who has been editor of The Alum- 
num (a publication on the achievements of 
Morehouse alumni) for more than three de­
cades, is a member of the Class of 1926. A 
member of Phi Beta Kappa, he holds the M.
A. and Ph. D. degrees from Middlebury and 
and Cornell University, respectively, the 
Diplôme de Professeur de Français from La 
Sorbonne, and the Certificat d’Etudes Fran­
çaises from the University de Grenoble,
France.
As the book is an anniversary volume, it recounts the story of Morehouse’s first century, 
from its founding in borrowed quarters in a church in Augusta, Georgia, to its present impres­
sive campus in Atlanta.
Before the reader there passes a parade of memorable leaders, starting with William Jeffer­
son White, the principal founder, and continuing with such men as John Hope, who led the 
school through a quarter-century of self-assurance and early prestige, and Samuel Archer, who 
labored successfully to keep the vision alive during the troubled years of the Great Depression.
The story reaches a thrilling crescendo with the spectacular rise of the College to its 
modern-day position of strength in the academic world under the leadership of Benjamin 
Elijah Mays.
Unlike most histories, the book is not heavily footnoted. It is contemporary, too,placing 
Morehouse College in its present setting as a citadel of academic excellence not only in Negro 
education but among the colleges and the universities of our nation as a whole.
The book contains information about the date each building was constructed, an assess­
ment of the achievements of Morehouse alumni, a discussion of student activities since 1900, 
and names of administrators during the first century. Names of prominent performing art­
ists and convocation speakers also appear as well as other reference information.
There are 12 pages of pictures which do much to summarize the growth, expansion, and 
international prestige of Morehouse College.
Sidney A. Quinn designed the cover. The book was printed by the Judson Press in Valley 
Forge, Pennsylvania.
The Maroon Tiger salutes and recognizes 
the invaluable service and work rendered by 
people seldom appreciated. The Editor ex­
tends a word of appreciation to the secretari­
al staff of Morehouse College. Without a 
doubt the college sould have to close down 
if our secretarial staff were not with us. Con­
gratulations on a tough job well done.
Merry Christmas
UNCF Campaign Gets Started
by Carthur Drake
The 1968 United Negro College Fund (U.N.C.F.) Drive has gotten under way with full 
momentum. The students’ goal for this year is $10,000. To help meet this goal, classes have 
been asked to raise $2000 each. Each fraternity has been asked to raise $500.
iCarthur Drake, a sophomore, has been appointed chairman of the United Negro College 
Fund Drive for this school team. Jerry Drayton, a junior, is the co-chairman. Robert DeLeon 
is secretary. Mr. Cason Hill succeeds Dr. E. B. Williams as faculty advisor. The $10,000 goal 
was set by Mr. Drake, who thinks that he will be successful in his drive. There are others, 
however, who have a pessimistic attitude because of the results of previous U.N.C.F. Drives 
on Morehouse’s campus. Mr. Drake has stated that he is aware of the poor results of previous! 
campaigns and has ascribed this as the basis for choosing such a high goal.
Last year Morehouse raised $929. In 1962 Morehouse students raised approximately $1200. 
This amount was the highest amount in recent years.
There are 33 predominantly Negro colleges that the U.N.C.F. contributes to. Morehouse 
is one of their top receivers.
Carthur Drake has asked the full support of the students. To stimulate the drive, he has 
created contests between the fraternities and between the classes. He stated that trophies will 
b^ given to the class and fraternity which raise the most money. These trophies will be kept 
by their winners until the 1968-69 campaign ends.
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The vote has been long over now and it’s 
now up to the Board of Trustees. Some say 
that the Board will return a firm “No!” to the 
Navy and its ROTC,and Morehouse will, at 
least for the time being, relieve itself of the 
threat of a “military flavor.” One cannot help 
wondering if those kinds of predictions aren’t 
clouded with wishful thinking.
There are those who say that the Fresh­
men voted NROTC onto Morehouse. Some 
say that the Juniors and Seniors, who really 
won’t be affected one way or the other by 
NROTC, did it. Well, all three classes are 
parts of Morehouse, and that leaves only one 
class in the whole school guiltless, the Sophoi 
more Class. Besides, the significance of those 
charges is questionable, and I do question it.
The vote was two to one. Only four peo­
ple abstained. What happened to all those 
other people who said that NROTC didn’t 
make any difference to them? I guess they 
abstained by not voting at all. I wonder if 
disfranchisement is really so bad?
Oh yes, some have laughed and said that 
the voting was a big joke. “The Administra­
tion letting students decide on campus poli­
cies? Ha! Ha!” They laugh. They say its real 
funny. But do they know what they’re talk­
ing about? Besides, the vote was two to one 
for NROTC, so a few people did not think 
this a big joke. Somebody took the voting 
seriously.
At this stage we can’t say that it’s coming. 
The Board of Trustees still has the final say- 
so. All the wishful thinking, unconcern, and 
laughter in the world can’t change that.
They maybe coming; so get ready. If they 
do, it was not the Freshman or the Juniors, 
or the Seniors, or the Faculty who brought 
them. The decision was between you and 
the Board. You chose not to vote. That non­
vote counted anyway.
We’ll never know if you were truly pro or 
con.
Editor’s Note:
The Board of Trustees voted No on wheth­
er to have an installment of NROTC. The 
Navy will look elsewhere to install an ROTC 




Robert T. Smith, III
“What a Friend We Have in Jesus” was re­
verently sung as the devotional hymn by the 
members of the Religion and Life Organiza­
tion (RLO) in one of its weekly meetings— 
at one o’clock, Wednesday—in Danforth 
Chapel. The Organization has replaced the 
Ministers Union because of the stereotyped 
belief that its members had to be theological 
scholars or confirmed ministers. Its purpose 
is to integrate religion with life on the aca­
demic and social campus; and as Rev. Tobin 
puts it, “to relate religion to the attributes 
and problems of the institution.”
DISCUSSES COMPULSORY CHAPEL
From a discussion in late October on 
“Compulsory Sunday Morning Chapel,” the 
members of RLO have acquired several stu­
dent opinions. In response to these opinions 
and through the exertion of their own, they 
intend to appeal to the administrative chapel 
authorities and then hope—and pray— for re­
lief. Among such is not only the idea of com­
pulsory chapel but the fact that students 
have no say-so over its organization, whether 
it’s the choice of speakers, musical and sermon 
variations, or topic selections. The Religion 
and Life Organization feels that if chapel is 
to benefit the students, then they must play 
an ACTIVE role in its organization. Then 
perhaps more people will stay awake during 
the services.
URGES NEW MEMBERS
As is true of God’s churchJfLO’sloors are 
always open to interested men who are ma­
ture enough to plan through religion, for a 
more balanced campus. Its present enroll­
ment includes Larry E. Dixon - - president, 
Tyrone Thomas - - vice president, Ronald L. 
Carter - - secretary, Levi A. Beckwith - - treas. 
urer, Tommy Truitt, Willie Register, Joshep 
Davis, John Gladman, Thomas Boger, Dwight 
Jackson, Hanry Collins, James Williams, 
Benjamin Knight, and James Stallings.
Brenda Burruss
FRESHMAN FOCUS Robert T. Smith, III
This article will initiate a column that should better aquaint 
the administration and student body with the activities, pro­
blems, and ideas of the Freshman Class. So-called Freshman 
energy is well-known; this article tells what freshmen do 
with it.
A variety show, sponsored by the Freshman Class, will be 
held in December in Sale Hall. Tickets will be sold to couples 
for fifty cents and to stags for thirty-five cents. The talent, in­
cluding that of freshmen and upperclassmen of Morehouse and 
Spelman, will be supervised by Dr. Allison and Miss Strickland 
of Spelman and by Mr. Tucker of Morehouse. Miss Freshman, 
Brenda Burruss, will emcee the program.
Further projects of the class include a coffeehouse, a bid- 
whist tournament, a win-a-date-with-Miss Freshman contest, 
and a dance whose theme will be “Journey into Mystery.” 
Plans for a publicity committee are already underway. Its pur­
pose is to inform students, especially city—students, of meet­
ings and activities of the class.
Calvin Butts has been appointed chairman of the Action Committee. It will handle 
—through “action”—the abuses of the Freshman Class. Eugene Morgan has been named 
co-chairman.
As a special treat, this reporter interviewed Miss Freshman and found out a few inside 
details.
Brenda was born in Gainesville, Georgia on June 30, 1949, at about seven-fifty-three ’ 
p.m. but spent most of her life here in Atlanta. She was Miss N.A.A.C.P. for the year 
1966-67 and has appeared in Beauty Trade Magazine as a hair-styling model. In high 
school she held membership in the Math Club, Mixed Chorus, Student Government, 
Dramatics Club, Yearbook Staff, Honor Society, and was named Most Attractive Girl of 
the Senior Class. She was also head majorette. She is a member of both the Spelman Glee 
Club and the A.M.S. Singers, and has worked with the A.M.S. Players.
Her hobbies are sewing, modeling, singing, swimming, and caring for small children. 
Her occupational objective is to be an airline stewardess. When asked what quality she 
admired in fellows, her reply was, “Honesty and sincerity.”
Her words to theFreshman Class are as follows: “Thank you for electing me as your 
queen. I hope that I have represented you in the manner and fashion that upholds the 
dignity of the Freshman Class of Morehouse College. The experiences we’ve shared to­
gether have been fun and exciting and have truly represented your faith in me. Again, 
thank you.”
IN THIS CORNER
by Craig W. Finley
I wonder if any of you readers noticed the 
frequency of the occurance of the letter “M” 
in the language of Morehouse students about 
the time of mid-semester examinations. I 
kept hearing such words as McBay, Mapp, 
Mayo, and Meredith.
it you live in 102 Unit I, please do not kill 
the big roach that crawls across your floor 
every night at about 9:00. His name is Arnold 
(He’s a friend of mine) and he has a wife and 
a hundred thousand kids at home. He works 
in one of the garbage cans in front of Unit I, 
and at nine O'clock he’s on the way to the 
corner to catch the bus home.
Have you ever wondered about the Viet 
Nam war casualty figures reported on televi­
sion every night. It seems to me that accord­
ing to them the Marines have wiped out every 
Communist (V.C. or Charlie to you erudite 
readers) in the world. Anytime now, I’m ex­
pecting to hear a report that goes something 
like this,: “Today three U. S. Marines knock­
ed out a batallion of twenty-four gazumpteen 
zillion Communists using rocks, bricks, and 
pop bottles for ammunition after their new 
rifles jammed, and the rubber bands on their 
sling shots broke. Marine casualties were re­
ported as light-to-moderate.”
I just can’t figure out our football team. 
We win a few, and we lose a few. Last year 
we had a perfect season, and that’s some­
thing to brag about. The national percentage 
of teams having a perfect season is a lot lower 
than that of the teams that win a few, and 
lose a few.
Have you noticed that ash trays have been 
placed in the academic building’s on campus? 
Could this mean that Prohibition is over and 
smoking has finally been legalized?
Speaking of smoking, a lot of people are 
against it because it seems to cause eventual 
death from lung cancer. I figure that with all 
the many ways a person can die, he should 
be able to at least choose to die from lung 
cancer if he wants to. After all,isn’t freedom 
of choice one of the great American rights 
(Dig that rationalization).?
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SPELMAN COED REIGNS OVER 
HOMECOMING AT MOREHOUSE
Miss Beverly Smith
Miss Beverly Smith of Milledgeville, Georgia, a senior at 
Spelman College reigns as Miss Maroon and White during 
the present year. Miss Smith is a Psychology major.
HOME COMING 
REVIEW
Miss Alpha Phi Alpha . . . .
g<wi imeni ¿& sioe&S-X&csi-.i* .ai eie.-.
When The Russian Vanya Car Came This 
is What The Yankees Did.
Miss Maroon and White and Attendants 
Flanked By Two Sweet Hearts From Fisk
Too much for words . . . .
Were You There Where We Heard The 
Band And Cheered But Still Lost To Fisk ?
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POETRY LIVE!
Dennis Jarrett
The Poetry Live weekend began for me, 
like so many other things, at the Atlanta Air­
port. A little man with a stringy beard, wear­
ing a cowboy hat and carrying about three 
briefcases and a camera walks down the 
ramp. That‘s Paul Blackburn. He has come to 
the United States from Paris, where he is 
spending the year on a Guggenheim grant, 
just for his tour of Negro college campuses. 
With him are Donald Finkel, also on a Gug­
genheim, and Sadie Smith, a student poet 
from North Carolina State. Arriving later in 
the day are A.B. Spellman, a well-known ex­
pert on jazz, and New York poet Jay Wright. 
We all drive to Paschal’s and Blackburn sets 
the tone for a weekend of mishaps by an­
nouncing that his tape recorder is broken 
(a daily occurance) and that it is difficult to 
purchase Homerun cigarettes in the South.
There were three readings altogether. The 
first, at Spelman, was more or less impromtu, 
and was in many ways the most exciting. The 
high point of that reading was Vincent Hard­
ing’s recitation of his long, moving poem 
“To the Gallant Black Men Now Dead.” Part 
of the purpose of the poetry weekend was 
the encouraging and getting-together of local 
poets, and Harding’s reading was an auspici­
ous beginning in this regard. At both the 
Sale Hall readings several student poets read 
and were enthusiastically received.
Spellman and Wright both have a parti­
cular interest in what might be called the 
‘poetry of blackness.” These men are occu­
pied considerably with the expression of 
their condition as black men, and both have 
written successful and moving poetry along 
these lines. But apart from that special con­
sideration, all four of the visiting poets have 
in common a certain allegiance to particular 
modern currents in the writing of the Sixties. 
Poetry, contrary to the thinking of most 
people, is no longer the property: of little 
old ladies from Pasadena who meet weekly 
over tea and cookies. Some of the most vigor­
ous and exciting writing being done in 
America is poetry, though the distinction be­
tween poetry and prose itself is in some re­
spects questionable today. The concern in
both disciplines is often for the recording 
of a thinking mind at the moment of thought 
and action, the two being inseparable. It is 
also with the illumination of connections be­
tween people, the thread which keeps us 
human. When Blackburn writes
The continuity. A dollar forty-two that I 
spent on a bottle of wine is now in a 
man’s pocket going down Broadway.
Thus far the transmission is oral 
Then a cornerboy borrows my pencil 
to keep track of his sale of newspapers
he is participating in his life and at the same 
moment observing it, as well as noting a 
“continuity.”
All in all, Poetry Weekend was a big suc­
cess. Those of us who participated, either as 
poets or as listeners, hope very much that it 
will become a regular event at the Center. 
Even if Blackburn’s tape recorder never 
works.
Living, naturally, is never easy. You con­
tinue making the gestures commanded by ex­
istence for many reasons, the first of which 
is habit. Dying voluntarily implies that you 
have recognized, even instinctively, the ridi­
culous character of that habit, the absence of 
any profound reason for living, the insane 
character of that daily agitation, and the use­
lessness of suffering.
Albert Camus
The Myth of Sisyphus
IN SPLENDID ERROR
B. H. W.
November 4, 1967, marked the final pre­
sentation of the William Branch play, In 
Splendid Error, at the Spelman College Fine 
Arts Building. This documentary about Fred­
erick Douglas and his relationship with John 
Brown was presented by the Atlanta-More- 
house-Spelman Players.
The action of the play took place in the 
living room of the Douglas home in Rochest­
er, New York,in the year 1859. John Brown 
was characterized as a man of action. After 
working toward making Kansas a free-soil 
state, he came to Frederick Douglas with a 
new plan to manumit slaves. This scheme 
eventually evolved into his attack on the 
United States’ arsenal at Harper’s Ferry, 
where he was captured, tried for treason and 
hanged.
Branch characterized Frederick Douglas as 
being primarily an eloquent and powerful 
speaker. John Brown had petitioned Douglas 
to fight with him at Harper’s Ferry, but 
Douglas refused. He reasoned that he could 
do more for his people if he remained alive 
and continued as an orator. Moreover, 
Brown’s plan was very unfeasible and much 
too risky.
Because Douglas was implicated with the 
incident at Harper’s Ferry, he was forced to 
exile in England. He returned to America at 
the death of his daughter, and the charges 
held against him were withdrawn. However, 
Douglas had lost all of the charismatic quali­
ties that made him famous. A friend com­
pared Douglas to a dog coming home “with 
his tail between his legs.” Frederick’s com­
ment on his change in attitude suggests the 
title of the play: “There comes a time when 
the soul’s need to unite with men in splendid 
error tangles agonizingly with cold wisdom 
and judgement.” In other words, Douglas 
had regretted not participating in the insur­
rection at Harper’s Ferry.
Although the playwright tried to inject 
humor and tragedy into the play. It was rather 
dry basically historical. Those historical facts 
in the play established the realization that 
solutions toward solving the racial problem in 
America have not changed. Throughout the 
summer H. Rapp Brown served as a modern- 
day leader of black rebellions. Martin Luther 
King has been struggling to make gains for 
the Negro with eloquent speech and pacific 
means.
Under the direction of Baldwin W. Bour- 
roughs the performances were fairly good, 
but the walk-on performances of Hannibal L. 
Penny as Colonel High Forbes, the conniving 
Englishman, was played with perfection. Al­
though Bettye Coleman only gracefully a- 
dorned the Douglas household throughout 
most of the play, she handled her one drama­
tic scene with great skill. Douglas Webb knew 
his lines well and had perfect diction, but his 
performance as Frederick proved to be un­
convincing. Phillip Kimball was fine as Chat­
ham, and Robert Garcia was nothing short of 
energetic as the volatile John Brown.
The Women’s costumes by Young Hughley 
and the costumes for men by Eaves were 
quite handsome and helped to authenticate 
the period of the play. Dan Kennedy did an 
effective job of creating various moods with 
the lighting. The artificial fireplace by Luis 
Maza was very impressive, and his setting 















A man, so tender, so strong 
so faithful,
Painting a symphony with 
his lungs,
Creating a new vision of 
the world
with his genius, 
Generating heat and love
within the















A man, so young, so vital 
so dead.
gone.
Fate, the only container 
large enough for
his body — 
his spirit walks in 
our brains, 
eliciting his faith,




As we breathe, as we live, 
as we love 
so

















A man, who found and inspired 
peace
in the midst of
a nation of tormented & tormentors, 
WAITS
(as the stillness of his grave 
is shattered by the slow 
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Inside Red China
EDITOR’S NOTE:
This is a new series for The Maroon Tiger chosen
by the Editor in the interest of making this infor­
mation available to our readers. On this matter
the Editor makes it clear that the only inference
to be made on the printing of this information is
that of a presentation. We present these articles
to our readers hoping that critical evaluation will
follow. This material is direct from Peking and




The revolutionary people throughout the world study Chair­
man Mao Tse—tung’s military works avidly and strive to apply 
them to their struggle against imperialism and revisionism. They 
see Chairman Mao’s military theory as the most comprehensive, 
the most scientific and the greatest military theory. It represents 
the peak of Marxist—Leninist military thinking. It is the most 
powerful weapon with which the world’s revolutionary people will 
defeat imperialism and all class enemies.
The oppressed nations and the oppressed people the world 
over say Chairman Mao’s great military theories have pointed to 
the basic way to attain their complete liberation.
South Vietnamese guerrillas lay mines in the Saigon River
“Political Power Grows Out of the Barrel
of a Gun”
Comrade Thakin Ba Thein Tin, the First 
Vice-Chairman of the Communist Party of 
Burma, which has persisted in armed struggle 
for nearly 20 years, said recently in Peking, 
“It is because we have established in our 
minds Chairman Mao’s idea that ‘political 
power grows out of the barrel of a gun’ that 
we have been able to persevere in struggle. We 
have been able to do so because we have used 
guns and opposed the ideas and programme 
of China’s Khruschev and of the Soviet re­
visionist leading clinque which urged us to 
cooperate with Ne Win and be his disciples.”
A friend from South Vietnam on the fore­
most front-line against U.S. imperialism has 
said, “The major experience the Chinese re­
volution has provided for the revolution in 
the colonial countries is that it is necessary 
to have revolutionary armed force to bring 
the liberation struggle to victory. The main 
spiritual strength on which we rely for de­
feating U.S. imperialism is Mao Tse— tung’s 
thought.”
A friend from the Congo, in summing up 
his experience in the bloody struggle back 
home, said that some so-called friendly coun­
tries had urged the Congolese people to en­
gage in parliamentary struggle. But the result 
was the arrest, murder and execution of many 
comrades. There is no other alternative for 
the Congolese people but to fight under the 
guidance of Mao Tse—tung’s thought. Now 
they hold high the great banner of armed 
struggle, which is the only correct road lead­
ing to the liberation of the Congolese people.
A revolutionary Palestinian fighter against 
aggression by U.S. imperialism and its lackey 
Israel firmly believes in the truth of the state­
ment, “Political power grows out of the bar­
rel of a gun.” He declared, “We have chosen 
armed struggle as the only road to the libera­
tion of our usurped homeland.”
A young Venezuelan said: “Drawing on 
the revolutionary experience of the Chinese 
people and following the teachings of Com­
rade Mao Tse—tung’s, thousands of young 
Venezuelans have gone to the mountain areas 
with arms in hand to fight against imperial­
ism and the reactionaries.”
“Liberation,” organ of the Communist 
Party of Bolivia, pointed out that the so-call­
ed “peaceful road” preached by the modern 
revisionists for coming to power has been 
thoroughly discredited. “The peoples have 
come to realize from their own experiences 
that their victory can be ensured only by tak­
ing up the guns of revolution,” the paper said.
by Chun Cheng
The Encirclement of the Cities From the
Countryside and the Seizure of Power
by Armed Force
A Sudanese friend wrote the following 
lines in praise of Chairman Mao:
Our great teacher!
Your thought is the weapon of all re­
volutionaries.
We’ll follow you closely with the red 
banner in hand,
To defeat the, U.S, imperialist jackal?.
We’ll follow your road ol encircling 
cities from countryside,
To wipe out the enemy with swords 
and spears.
An Indonesian friend said that to over­
throw the Suharto—Nasution fascist regime, 
the people of Indonesia should follow the 
very same road pointed out by Comrade Mao 
Tse—tung. For the establishment of a people’s 
democracy, they must wage people’s war, 
build revolutionary bases in the countryside 
to fight a protracted war, rely on the masses 
of peasants to carry on the agrarian revolu­
tion, and unite with all the forces that can be 
united to encircle the cities from the coun­
tryside and sieze final victory. We must re­
solutely cast away and completely get rid of 
all illusions and all wrong ideas such as the 
“peaceful road” and “reliance on the bour­
geoisie” and other revisionist “theories” ped­
dled by the modern revisionists with the rul­
ing clique of the Communist Party of the 
Soviet Union as their core.
An Angolan guerrilla fighter pointed out 
that China started her revolution from the 
bases in the villages by mobilizing the pea­
sants. We think that the path traversed by 
China is entirely correct and is more applica­
ble to us than any other.
A peasant movement leader from Colom­
bia said: “The peasants have played a tre­
mendous role in the Chinese revolution. It is 
also true in our country where the peasants 
account for the overwhelming majority. The 
reactionary troops cannot leave the cities. 
Once they come to the countryside, they will 
find themselves in a passive position and re­
ceive blows from the guerrillas from all dir­
ections. Chairman Mao’s idea of using the 
villages to surround the cities and then taking 
the cities is extremely correct and truly 
great.”
A Brazilian friend said warmly: “I have 
been working for scores of years to find a 
road for the liberation of Brazil. Today I have 
found it in China and this is the road of the 
Chingkang Mountains.”
The Theory of People’s War is the Most
Powerful Weapon for the World
Revolutionary People
The heroic Vietnamese people have parti­
cularly warm feelings for Mao Tse—tung’s 
thought. A combat hero in South Vietnam 
said: “Chairman Mao’s military thinking is 
the most correct theory for the proletariat 
and the oppressed nations to achieve libera­
tion. Chairman Mao’s thinking on people’s 
war is the magic weapon for the world revolu­
tionary people to defeat the enemy.”
The Laotian people,who are heroically en­
gaged in a trial of strength with the most 
vicious U.S. imperialism, have lauded Chair­
man Mao’s thought on people’s war as “one 
of the greatest and most outstanding crea­
tions, a thinking which has made very great 
contributions to the liberation movement of 
the oppressed nations.”
A commander of a unit of the Albanian 
People’s Army said: “The People’s Army of 
Albania attaches great importance to the 
grasping of Comrade Mao Tse—tung’s thought 
on people’s war. This thought is of guiding 
significance to our military construction. The 
Albanian Party of Labour, in accordance with 
the thought on people’s war, carries out the 
whole people and strengthens war prepared­
ness. Because of this, we are firmly convinced 
that we are unconquerable although our 
country is small and is encircled and block­
aded by imperialism and revisionism.”
“La Revolution”, organ of the National 
Council for the Liberation of the Congo 
(Kinshasa), stressed in an article in its Janu­
ary 1967 issue that having summed up the 
experience of the struggle in the past three 
years, “we found that the correct line lies in 
the application of the political and strategic 
teachings of Comrade Mao Tse—tung on peo­
ple’s war in the light of the situation and 
specific conditions of our country.”
A British worker said: “Mao Tse—tung has 
helped us to understand that the decisive 
factor in war is the people and not weapons. 
This has destroyed the old thought pinning 
blind faith in material resources and techni­
que which the capitalist system had given us. 
This has also given us full confidence in our 
struggle.”
Elias Seman, political secretary of the 
Agrentine “Communist Vanguard,” declared 
that Comrade Mao Tse—tung “has summed 
up the experience of the Chinese revolution 
at every stage and thus formulated the laws 
of a people’s war which have now become an 
indispensable guide to revolutionary action 
for the peoples of Asia, Africa and Latin 
America.”




For a period of fifteen years Morehouse 
College put forth effort to receive a chapter 
of Phi Beta Kappa. During this past summer 
that goal was attained, and Morehouse will be 
installed as the Delta of Georgia Chapter inO
January, 1968.
On Tuesday morning, November 14, 19- 
67, Dr. Benjamin E. Mays, President Emeritus 
of Morehouse, spoke at Sale Hall on “The 
Meaning and Challenge of Phi Beta Kappa at 
Morehouse College.” Dr. Mays discussed 
what he called the “essentials of Phi Beta 
Kappa—what it is and what it is about.”
Phi Beta Kappa was founded at William 
and Mary College in 1776 as an honorary 
society for scholarly attainment in the liberal 
arts and sciences. Chapters were eventually 
started at Yale and later Harvard, but the 
fraternity remained a secret society for many 
years. Now, however, there are 184 schools 
with chapters of Phi Beta Kappa. Fisk and 
Howard are the only other Negro schools 
with this distinction.
The motto of Phi Beta Kappa is: “Love of 
wisdom is the guide of life.” Its emblem is 
the key. On the key are written the words 
“friendship, morality, and learning.”
In order for a student to qualify for the 
fraternity, three-fourths of his courses must 
be liberal arts, as opposed to business educa­
tion programs or vocational skill. College 
seniors must have a minimum average of 3.- 
25. A junior must have a minimum average 
of 3.75. In addition, candidates must also be 
of good character and have to reside at their 
school for at least two years.
Members are elected by those of the col­
lege faculty holding Phi Beta Kappa keys, 
and most of them must be teachers of liberal 
arts. In most instances only ten percent of 
the students in a class become Phi Beta Kappa, 
but the maximum is fifteen percent.
President Mays felt that there are three 
reasons why Morehouse College was granted 
a chapter. They are as follows:
1. Fifty percent or more of our faculty 
hold doctorates.
2. An impressive number of our alumni 
have performed exceptionally well in 
the nation and in the world.
3. A rather high percentage of our alumni 
have continued their education at pro­
fessional and graduate schools.
However, the charter can be revoked if 
these standards are not maintained.
Finally, Dr. Mays expressed his belief that 
Phi Beta Kappa is a challenge to both the 
students and faculty of Morehouse College. 
“It is nothing we should boast about, but it 
should stimulate scholarship. . . . Students 
should work for mastery, not for grades. If 
you master, you get the grades; and if you 
get the grades, you qualify for Phi Beta 
Kappa.”
ON CHRISTMAS
Chris’ Mass by Walter Kentley Dancy 
ragged saints 
praying on the 
bitter sands of loneliness 
the number 
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The time of year for
black ghost bell­
ringers
singing litanies of mercy




the time of stars
dimmed by shrouds of
radioactive dust
the time of moons dimmed
by heavy satellites
the time of mannikins
molded in the image
of white ambi­
guity













flashing on a hungry tongue 
all is bright, all is wonder 
bearing gifts we traverse afar 
far over jungles to 
donate
acid to itching yellow 
skin
three blind mice and Satan’s wife 
fornicating twice 
a









U. S. President 
refuses (flatly) 




pocket of poverty 
and is carried away in the 
worn-out suit that her 
Uncle wears






my peace in 
thee i sing as 
Death bells: 
ring, nng-a-ling, ring 
Chris’ Mass 
the thing . . .
The Death of God and 
Shadows in The Dark
Walter K. Dancy
Everyone wants a god. Even the atheist 
wants a god—the god of his doubts, thus 
himself. He lives by his own dim rationality, 
creating, destroying and suffering in his own 
flesh, his own feeble omnipotence of imagina­
tion. His frustration is Death. Death is some­
thing beyond his repertory of doubt, for cold 
muscles and stilled breath comes to all. Athe­
ism is of life. Death destroys it too. Death 
mimics the priest in his negative piety and 
envies the crator who speaks of no god. Death 
rains them both with a despair with no mea­
sure but despair. The suffering has no justice; 
it swells like the evening ocean at tide time 
and sweeps the sands of our happiness out in­
to the sea of sadness.
The ever present anguish is never to lan- 
quish before another tells us that we are 
wrong, or have bad breath, or need a haircut. 
How strange we are. We are here on this 
little planet surrounded in the universe by 
quasars, and yet bad breath reduces all to the 
absurd. Death makes the dialectic of our 
life but a struggle to persist. It makes a mo­
ment of ecstasy a hallelujah! of surprise; then 
Death closes our eyes, leaving us Forever si­
lent on the drama we act, never to speak, 
never to murmur. But that is the question. 
What is the dream?
Can we deny yet that our fathers live in 
the shadows of our unfolded genes or in the 
cloistered memories of childhood?Does God 
exist? This is an irrelevant question for those 
who say yes. Yes is a convenient way to dis­
pense with despair for the moment, relegat­
ing it to a veneer of forgetfulness while all 
the time one shivers under the sheets with 
white—edged fear of Death. Which is better? 
yes or no?
The believer trembles with benediction 
The other scoffs at such affliction: 
both die with uncertainty.
LITTLE MAN ON CAMPUS
